f tricks Prince cf Tyre. 

3 generrall prayfe to her, and carein. vsat whofe expence 
tisdone. r 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to betray, doeft with thine Angells face ceaze with 
thine Eagles talents# 

Dion. Y ere like one that fuperfticioufly. 

Doe fweare too’th Gods, that Winterkills 
The Fl i ies,but yet I know, youle 
doc as I aduiie, 

Gower. Thus timewewafte,& long leagues make (hort* 
Saile leas in Cockles, hauc and wi(h but fort, 

Making to take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne, region to region. 

By you being pardoned we commit no crime. 

To vfe one language, in each feuerall clime. 

Where our feeanes feemes to hue, 

I doe belecch you 

To learneofmewho (land with gappes 
To teach you. 

The (lages ofour ftorie P tricles 

Is now againe thwarting thy wayward Teas, 

Attended on by inanya Lord and Knight, 

To (ce his daughter all his lines delight. 

Old Helicanus goes along behind. 

Is left to gouernc it,you bcare in mind. 

Old £/«w/,whom Hellicanus late 
Aduancdcin timeto great and hie edate. 

Wellfayling (hips, and bounteous winds 
Haue brought 

This king to Tharfus this Pilat thought 
So with his derage, (hall your thoughts gronc 
To fetch his daughter home,who firft is gone 
Like moats and lhadowes,(ee them 
Mouca while. 

Your cares vnto your eyes lie reconcile. 


Enter 
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t tricks Princtof Tyres. 

Enter Pericles At cr,e docre, with all his truyne , Clten ardDio- 
niza at the other. Cleon fitwes Pericles the tvmbe , w hereat Pe- 
rt chi makes lamentation , puts on facke-cloth, and in a might] 
paflion departs. 

Gonr. See how belcefe may fuffer by fowle (howe. 
This borrowed paflion dands for true oldewoe : 

And Pericles in (orrowe all deuour’d, 

With (ighes (hot through, and bigged teares orc-fliowr’d. 
Leaues 7 harfus, &nd againe imbarqucs,heefwearcs 
Neuer to walh his face,nor cuthishayres : 

Hce put on fack-cloth, and to Sea he bcarcs, 

A Temped whichhis mortall vc(Tell teares. 

And yet hec rydes k out, Nowe pi cafe you wit: 

The Epitaph is for Marina writ, by wicked Dioniza. 

The faireftjweeteil, and hell lyes heere, 

Who withered in her firing ofyeare : 

Shewat ofTyrus the Kings daughter. 

On whomfowle death hath made this J laughter . 

Marina wm jbee call'd , and at her hyrth, 

Thetis being prawd, [wallowed fome part at h‘ earth t 
Therefore the earth fearingto be ore- flowed. 

Hath Thetis byrth-childe ontheheauens bellowed* 
Wherefore fie does and free arcs fietle neuer flint , 

Make raging Battery vpon fiores of flint. 

No vizor does become olackc villanic. 

So well as foft and tender flatteries 
Let Pericles belccuc his daughter’s dead. 

And bearc his courles to be ordered ; 

By Lady Fortune, while our Stcarc mud play. 

His daughters woe and heauie welladay . 

In hervnholicleruice : Patience then. 

And thinkc you now are all in Mittelin* 

Exit* 

Enter two (gentlemen. 

*. Gent, Did you cucr hearc the like? 

G } Gower. 
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